WRITTENBY JOHN ANDEI

. wHITMAN HAND MATE SAUNDERS HS CONFESSED

t whether I dare walk by the captain or not.
nto the after cabin. ‘Thers was a partition
t off. As I came In the captain was sitting
he toolk the bottle mp like this and says:
put. and then'came for me. I pulled the
rutlk him in the head, somewhere in the
ﬁ he dropped back in a chalr,
11 mes" It came right Into'me, I ran into
gun under his pillow and one under the
i‘. The sword was standing on the side of
pok the gun and wernt on decl.

@s. 1 asied one of the men on deck where *

{8'in the rigging. I looked up there and sald
3't exacitly remember whal. He was coming
¥liere in the hell did you get them guns?
pever mads him no answer, I stayed there
in spllte fie hid on his neck and raised it at
1 spilke, and when I pointed the gun at him
ng like that.
effect, os He was coming toward me then. T
p fell dend.®
\ere the men was. The deck was deserted
y ran out then. I asked them to come up.
overboard. They all helped. They have
Eu'na.nfle-d them, but I never did anything

4; then we went down Info the eéabin and
m I safd to the men, I says: “AMen, you
‘put me In frons. You see T had to defend

= I
i gave them a drink, THen I didn't know

thora fielpless. I had the guns, bat T never
didn't hold them or anything; I just had

= “Don’t cry,” he says, “you'ra all right,"
se, Tam telling now just how things went.
Then I asked them what they were
golng to do. Some wanted to take the
vessel into port. Bome wanted to go
£ hack to the States. Didn't any of them
Enow what to do. The Englishmon, he
| enoke, and’saye: “We will set fire to
her and toke the boat,” he says, “‘and
go ashore” At that {lme, of course,
my mind wasat standing on anything.
I didn't know what foot T wis stand-
ing an. I told him, I says: “T will see
i they are willlng.”! T took the Span-
fayd aslde and 4sked Wim alone what
we should do. *All right,” he says.
Then it was made up between us
thet we shopld glve ourselves up. We
didn't know what to do w;it_h the ves-
gel, I asked him how we could come
ashore in the Bragils, and everything

It will be abserved that a dlserépiney
i rxists between the sworn stalement ' of
Cook Anderson, peinted i the Jonrnal rnE{

day, and ihe storleg told the United States

Congu] ot Bahiy by the other members of
the erew who weplk od dock and saw the
shootlng. The copk declares he shob the
mate while he (1he nmnte) was descendlng
the rigging. ‘The erew, bowever, 4l agree

thnt the mate wog shot after he reached

the deck.—[Ed. Journni. ]

ke that. I didn't know the country; I had never heen there before. He sald
everything was all right, so I asked John Lind. T spoke to him about it, and
he snys: “Is the rest of them willing?”" I told him yes, as far as I knew.

All of the mert, then, you know, was standing forward. The engineer was
standing alongside this Barstad. He wasn't at the wheel then, e let the
wheeal go, and they were all scattered about everyway. 1 saw him stand
there, and 1 dldn't know if the engineer spoke to him or not, 1 didn't know.: [
thought I would take the most sensible man’s advice aborrd there. Thers was
nothing more about it, but they all came down In the cabin and commenced
to tear up things: at least, Martin did that, me and the Spaniard and John
Lind went into the eaptaln's room, and I went in there and showed him the bed
he had there, and the enginedr he came there.

They were all dragging about, one in this room, another in that, every-
where, some as they had gone for piggey liks, lonked more to me that than any-
thing else. So the captain’'s wallet was standing on his desk. The enginear
savs, "Let's gee what's in ther_e.': I took it &ut and found there was three paper
dollars into it. I fook them out and gave them one apiece, them that was
standing there. Then we went intp the afteréabin, not his room, but the after-
cabln, When'T came out there I saw the floor seattered with boxes, everybody
busy., T told them right there, “Men,” I says, “‘this vessel is not to be robbed.
Thege men wasn't killed to rob the vessel."

The Spaniard says to me, “Steward, that's all right.” I says nothing is
going in the hodat from the vesssel, only what can keep you warm. That is all
I am going to take myself. 8o they took up jackets, some shirts, one thing and
ancther; I took a coat myself, but the enginesr, he was more Inelined for money
and thinga like that. He had been rousting about for money. He went into
the mate’s room. “Cook,” he says, “‘=ee what 15 in here," he says to me, He
says: “There might be money there" “If there is,” I says, “leave it."

I conldn't go to work. I was completely lomt altogether., I dldn't know
how T was in the condltion that I was. I opened my trunk and took out my
dlother—my best clothes. I took my satchel and put some of my shivis into it,
and some of my underelothes. Then we had enough jacketls and heavy coats,
and I took one of thern to putover me.  That was all T had. The guns, when
this thinz was proposed, T throwed two of them overbpard, and one I kept in
my pocket, ahd I never thought anything about it, The gun that T had belongs
to the eaptain, g

Then they went to work, the hig fellow, March, and the enginesr, and broke
opert a kerusens barral In my stateroom and tipped that over into the lazarette,
The Spaniard was gettng the boat ready. 8o there was John Lind, and that
athes fellow, March, was trying to get himsgelf drunk. I seen what he was after,

Down in the cabin there was whiskey there, and beer—things llke that—so
T told bim 1 says: “I want yvou to stop drinking,” just like that Then T went
down Into'the galley, and they were all working, four of them. They went
down and dipped three buckets out of the barrel and sent it up on deck, and
same took it and earrted it on the deck load. Martin was standing there at
the galley door, and he was drunk then, kind of staggering. 1 told him about
i, and he went forward {n the forecastle. Then I put the dog in the boat, Wa
1owered the boat and got it alongside. The engineer got abpard and wé put in
one thing and another. They had a molasses keg that dld not hold very much
water, and he says, “Cook, we can take this barrel of beer.”” I eays, "I don't
lenow; we might run short of water; I don't care.” Then he got that up, him
and the big fellow, March,

They got out the kerosene barrel, knocked the top off it, and me and John
1dnd got the boat up alongslde. We nassed thesze barrels down to the Spaniard,
and the engineer got into the boat to take them. We put them down, pretty
near-all of them, into the hottom. The engineer came up on deck again and I
went forward to get this fellow Barstad. T got him into the boat, and all the
vest, Of course, 1 can't say, because I wasn’t watching them or anything lke
that. 1 didn’t keep track of them very well myself, you know.

T went forwward to tell him to get Into the boat. He wag forward. I seen
this big fellow, March, had some rags what I suppose he had been getting 'from
the forecnstle, He had them saturated with kerosene and was setting fire {o it.
1 went aft Lo get into the boat, The engineer was down in the lazarette setiing
fire to her, I passed by him and he sald: | “I will make Her burn.” I went intp
{he hoat, and T thirk T held the palnter while John was getting Into the boat,
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1. Martin Barstad. 2, Jokn Lind.

lknow which of them two, came (nto the boat next; then. this Barstad, he was
the lgst of them to come, "

S0 we had everything into the boat, some provisions ahmard: and one
thing and another. We got the mast up and set the sail. This was about
half-past two in the afternoon. The Spaniard, he took the tiller and steeretl.
Then I relieved himy I Kept on steering the boat all that afternoon, him and
me, and-all that nieht, until the next afternoon, and then we let Johin Lind
steer the boat: Of course, as they were going on in the boat I didn't/like to say
anvthing to tham. They felt the same, as they were having a good time, it
secmod o me. Of course, I felt very bad, how things went, and I felt —,
I didn't know what to do.

They gat to talking about we should give ourselves up, and the like of
that; why we proposed to burn the vessel. I spoke to the Spanlard about 1t
and he says: “We can't tell anybody that,” Me says: I says: “Well, I don’t
knoiw what we will do,” or things like that. Then the engineer spoke up and
gays. “Many vessels have gone like that and nohody ever knowed what becomse
of then ™ T dldn't say much of anything. I kept on steering the boat. and so
did the Spanlard.

We let John Lind steer that afternnon bhefore we landed. Of course, I was
tirad, wore out, and everything. We got on the beach before dark the next day.
We took the boat sail en the hegch and everyihing like that, and made a kind
of tent out of 1t, We stayed there all that night and 1ill the next morning.
Then we proposed, of course, for all of us to go together. I felt that way
about it, anyhow. Of gourse, If It had heen possible Tor the mem to Stay aboard
the vesse! the vassel never would bave been burnt, but the crew didn’t know,
none of them, what to do. It ssems to me they did not know exactly what they

THE CREW OF THE OLIVE PECKER.

From Photograph Taken at Babla,
3. Willlama Horsburgh. 4 Andrew Maroh,

§. John Andersen.

were golng to do; of course, that 18 what I thHought, and that §s what T*
by thelr actions and everyiking that way.
Al the elothes was wet, and evervthing, and we built a fire in the m

to dry our clothes and hang them up. Then, whil> we were 'on the beno T
Bragilians came by, two of them first, then two, four altugether, passsed
that morning. So the Spanigrd says: “YWe had better go away as quick :
ecan” ‘Some of them went and kicksd the hiat out. Then the Sphnis
was throwing things awsay; then they all did, more or lass L _
Then we proposed for us all to, go togeéther. That was refused By th
engineer and by the Spaniard., He says: “If you do, I am going alene.
are golng together they might pick us up,” or something ke that. Well.d
thought it would be best for us 1o go together, bt 1t was absolutely
them, S0 we g1l drew lnts and see who would gotogather. We mnde uﬁ;.
two and 'two. The 8panlard got the lots and gave it to us to see what ivas
together. John Lind and me got together, 8o we stariel for Pahia ina no
dirvection. .
This ig the true story of why I kllled the captain an& the mate an
happened ‘to us until we were arrested in Bahia JOHN ANDE RRE
Sworn to. before Unlted States Commissioner at Worfolk, Vi

5. Juan e Dios Barrial y Guiterres,

John Andersen and his fellow members of the crew e now in ¢lose cond
ment as Unilea States Government prisorers in the jsilat Norfolk, Ve.
were taken from Bahia, in the BErezils, by the United Blates ‘nnn-ér
caster. /

According to law, they must be tried by the United States au horities &
the port at which they arrived.




